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the Clouds had tumbl'd down. 
RD En pena eel, 


er beyes frog prada hid, 
. $7 Ne whe oekitallyoPotews Divine 


, tis no fault of nune, 
Theres at Forles face me, with « Band 
my Virtue ſhall not make a ſtand , 
lhe Curainefthe Shi bdrm, 


var [Jour roar ltr Thr mee 


While Ican draw © Bow, a7” > 5 01 | 2d 
Alex, my Life, ha" wait (62: Hownow 7" a Nh 
Tis faid that Tam raſh, of humour; / : 


* 


TinÞ1ax Qaamnc! ga. 


oyErnatrebou gr FirowT 
Kwod! voOY ne 


2 EI 15 19b) venaryd eo 
knelt teh rye aid 2ccivs n 
And when ro pep any = 


Had ſhe but ſhot to ſee-me, tad the ms eh, L007 3320 121791] 
this time I had been | | 
any Ecſtaſie 


* & 


, 


Will I hocld zl 7c 2 


Fo _ « © 
FT 13.30 19 E 


MoJo 11 4d word 
Oris it worſe ? 9 nl pigs 115 bin 1g nd 2orie nt ney 
oe Anebe nad x of my ear - << 13 920 m 2909 ti 3u8 
un to my Wit "YL, 2qtmon:s Tart v0 
That when ts. | gall AN A dogturo w 'ole 


== | TC 7 EVER A. 


| ' fy © ; winelol +1 Uede 


. Heb. Bod ur ad bhi, 200 
, 


4LOXSPODER 


Alex, W ſhe be dedd;— Thit i 
And let none here affirm it for | 
For he that dares but thinke ſo « dart 


Heph, Yout 


Er if Ldeſerve 
Baba, and tell the cauſe 9 


fy So | 


U] UC 
willkeep ic! 


nay mr _— 


: 


[ 16) 


cat bit 


Ja x -_ -V v + 


a. #4 
& 

" Mid wm, : 
um brig .; 7 


pr 2H 


ounk .ao 


TT 


_ 


A. 
o Y * » 


i hy CT 
. 44 114 a 


Alex; 


& & , "5 - | ' 
h Gar — $ the. dic w<\ 
rf ue Los'd 
-ou'd blot her from. yourbr T., Sen AC 
web 7 op by by ic _—_— 
LOL. SY: - 
aoky = 3 oY ' Luk Foo WING HIV Sn BoA 
, _ ; & Wy yy .N _ , 9vol ya tiaf! Wo: 11 


T 'T . . IA | P_—_— a- 4 pw. 
Fai þ p | wao,97 | ot. : 4 : . 
o 3H * # - her l a 
p 4 4 : {i : wer wy YT! 
on On. : | 
4” ' < . , L / i " ' 


' j 
CE "— XIE l {0 
et 1d jhit DUaonoo en donut WW 


” . : : 
— ne9 14147 307) ©. Ertl te 
«3 « 9 47 | —_ ; * 
"IT ao > Son, | L 1 
F'$ © Je ' , [ a, F . j 
4 yy | DJ 


*W 344 þ #1 LJ WAL | 'y * © . 


LOGO. wat 3: offs nat 
1; gh @8T no what Bac 2 oil 
NT C220 1007 Ay 
tom&io yaogh of! oath 


vithhaM 117 22t on 79A 


QF 


768 x pwns TY 


whale Roglorg —_— _ 
gto bi 99901 ht! : ob 907 « 7 


<4 Tani, 


che. This comes Fiore, ind Women 'risall madne6, 
Yet were I heated now with Wine -I ſhou'd 
Be preaching to the for this raſh Fool. 

Alex, Come hither Chews, and my dear Hepheſtion , 
Lend me your Arms, "for Dm ſick o'hy ſudden: 
vixt $tarird's ruel Love, 
Roxana's your King will fall, 

wa ____ CR Bnndone, 

EPL ths your Feed, 
Finer» Empire of the World 
Which you with toil have won. 
Ns + one jy in fc vowny Ear. 
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Acr II, 


us, Guards. 


Enter 


L 


Ed. 7 Arewell, brave Spirit, when you come above, 
| Commend us to Philotes, and the reſt 
Of our great Fricads. 

Theſ. Perdiccas, are grown 

be thank your noble Office. 
Perd. As noble as you ſentence me, I'd give 
This Arm that Theſſalws were (o imploy'd. 

Lyſ. Ceaſe untimely jarrs, to all, 

Fight for the King as I have done, and then 
| You may be worthy of a death like mine. — Lead on. 


Fater Parilatis. 


Par. Ah m ache, where are you > 
Whither ? whe by my; O-barbarous kf 
Cou'd you expoſe a 3 ruth wy. rage, 
And yet remember mine was ty'd to yours? 


[ yl. Urnhernay no coor ham the ths 
We Rondorvn Madam, to enjoy 


A nobler fortune, and forget this wretch : 
| I nc're had worth, nor is it 
That all the bloud which I ſhall loſe this day, 
Shou'd merit this rich ſorrow from your ja 
Par. The King, I know, is bent to th —_—_ 
Now by command they forc'd eG hs ace 
But take this Jane yh in thy death, 
No Power, Command, o &wwe-7 = ape 
thall conſe me to fhrvive 1 
Lyfe Live PrinceR, tee hows're the King diflainsme, 
Perhaps unarm'd, and fighting for your ſake, 
I may perform what US” II FS 
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And force him yet to give you to my arms. 

Away Perdiccas ; wa Fumencs, rake 

The Princeſs to your charge, ZFxeunt Perd. Lyſ. Guards. 
F am. O cruelty! 
Par. Lead me, Fumencs, lead me from the light, 

Where I may wait till I his ruine hear, 

Then free my Soul to meet him jn the Air. Fxewnt. 
7 bil. See where the jealous proud Roxang comes, 

A haughty vengeance gathers up her brow. 

Theſ. Peace, they have rais'd her to their ends; obſerye, 


Fater Roxana, Caſlander, Polipercon. 


Rox. O you have ruin'd me, I ſhall be mad; 
Said you {o paſſionate, is't le? 
So kind to her, and ſo unkind ro me ? 
Caſs More then your utmoſt fancy can invent : 
He (wouned thrice at hearing of her Vow, 
And when our care as oft had t back life, 
He drew his Sword, and ofter'd at his breaſt. 
Pol. Then rail'd on you with ſuch unheard of curſes. _ 
Rox. Away, be gone, and give a whirlwind room, 
Or I will blow you up like duſt; avaunt; 
Madnefs but meanly repreſents my toy]. 
Roxana, and Statire, they are names 
That muſt for _ gb. _—_ diſcord, 
Fury, revenge, diſdain, and indignation 
Tear my (woln breaſt, make way for fire and tempeft. 
My brain is burſt, debate and reaſon quench'd, 
The ſtorm is up, and my hot rr” eps 
Splns with the rack, while pathions like the winds 
Riſe up to Heav nand put out all the Stars. 
What ſaving hand, O what Almighty arm- 
Can raiſe me (inking ? 
Caf. Let your own arm fave you, 
"Tis in your power, your beauty is Almighty : 
all the Stars go out, your —_—_— ight 'em : 
> 4 bright _ that Ba the world, 
ike like the rom your too lorg Ecliple, 
And we withall the loſtruments of War, 
gh 4 2 1 
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bor gy usto a&t, and with 


Thar fits the Spirit of a _— C—_—_———— 


not Medes's dreadfull vengeance 
ans bee Gi eos aan, 
It may for ever be Original. 

Caf! Touch not, but with ſtroaks ſo bravely bold, 
Till you have form'd a face of fomuch horrour, 


Lig wany kar; ita Ay. ighred back z 
That Envy 


may deyour her madneſs, 
And ſad Medsſa's head be turn'd to Stone. 
Rox. Yes, we will have "EY 
For there is nothing you have me, 


But comes far ſhort, wanting of what I am. 
Among f bes. aide. I ondjvien 
A m wou'd reign ; 
Drew ay Av idleneſfs, and little arts 
Of coining looks, and laying ſhares for Lovers z 
Broke all their Glaſſes, and their Tires tore : 
Taught 'em, like Amazons, to ride and chace 
Wild Beaſts in Deſarrs, and to Maſter men. 

Caf. Her looks, her words, her ev'ry motion fires me. 

Rox. But when | heard of Alex 's Conquelts, 
RE he ENEGEES 4 
Spoil d all Faſt, their Queens hi ies made, 
Ver wich what Chaſtity, and God-hke x r 
He oo—_— _—_— and with pity bow'd ; 
— upon my Father's li 
And with'd te alle wanting ale apbe' 
Left all my ſports, the Woman now rerurn'd, 
And ſighs uncall'd wou'd from my boſom fly ; 
And all the night, as my Adrefte told me, 
Ia {lumbers groan'd murmur'd, Alexander. 

Caf. Curſe on the name! but 1 will (Gon remove 
That bar of my Ambitiov and my Love. 

Rox. Art laſtto Zogdis this Tnumpher came, 
And cover'd o're with Laurels forc'd our City: 
Art night I by my Father's order ſtood, 
With fifty Virgins, waiting at a Banquet. 
But oh how glad was [ to his Court, 

E 2 To 


'And made me ſhame 


'A Cloud, ſhall ſhe embrace my 


—_—  —— Ro 
ww w s 
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To feel the preflure of his hand, 
And raſt the dear, the falſe- ing lips. 
Caf. Wormwood,an | k henceforth grow abaur 'etn. 
Rox. Gods! that a marrſhould be (© great and baſe | 
'Whar ſaid he not when in the Bridal Bed 
Bd Lokery tho der in his arms: 


mine, 
binKery ps devouring mine, = 
Ab noking wich ir han my throng brat, 


To thoſe rich Works; and talk'd, and kiſs d, and lov'd, 


_— 


Caf... tary hrs x 


Pol. Horrid perjury |! 
Caf. Not xc HY 
LT» PIP 
your us ! 
ot ne Con enddbe con keke 
Rox. And ſhall the of Darins hold him? 


That puny Girl, that Ape of my ambition? 


That cry'd for milk, when I was nurs'd in bloud }- 
Shall he, made up of watry Blemetit, 


While I am caſt like 
No, Iatult er OST 
burl'd ro Earth Ce emf 
I w''] rebound to my own Orb of 
En LE keen exp. 
Caf. Now you appear your lelt; 
ly Fagan 
Rex. May the llluſtrious bloud that fills my womb, 


be Godhead 
TEND 


When I permit Statire to enjoy 
Roxana's right, and ſtrive not to deſtroy. 
Fter Syligambis, Statira, im mourning. 


Caſ. Behold her going to fulfill her Vow. 
Old Syſigembis whom the King cngag'd, 
Reſiſts and awes hex with Authorny. 


Rox. 


Death of Alexander the Great. 29 
-- Rox. 'T'was raſhly vow'd indeed, and I ſhou'd pity hen. / 
proce Wn tm v1. ee 
ink if you drive the King to ſuch extremes, 
What in his fury may he not denounce 
Againſt the poor remains of loſt Derive. 
Stat. 1 know, | know he will be kind to you, 
And to my mouming Siſter, for my ſake ; 
And tell him, how with m deparcing bread 
| rail'd not, but ſpoke kindl his perſdn, 
Nay wept to think of our divided Loves, 
And ſobbing ſent laſt forgi to him. 
Rox. Grant, Heav'n, ſome caſe to this diſtracted wretch ! 
Let her not out a hfe in tormetits, 
Be theſe her laſt words, and at once diſpatch her. 
$yſ. No, by the Everlaſting fire 1 ſwear, 
1, Davrins Soul, I never more 
ll dare to look on Alexander's tace, 
Tha Min 
Rox. on t , I tear her now. 
Caf. No, ſhe's reſolv'd. . 
Stat. 1 caſt me at your fere,-- 
To bath 'em with my tears; or if you pleaſe, 
Ic let out life, and waſh'em with my ; 
+ aye bs rac oem) þ wo. 
Nor hurry my w hes to madneſs. -. 
Shou'd now woapen> 174} jrement 
And my pale Mother ſtand beſceching by, 
1 wou'd penfiſt to death, and keep my Vow.. 
Rox. She ſhews a certain-bravery of Soul, 
Which I ſhou'd praiſe in any» but my Rival. 
Hf then; rebellious wretch, thou art notnow 
Thar (oft d, nar dolt thou (hare my. bloud, 
Go hide thy bafeneſs in thy lovely-Gror, : 
Ruine thy Mather, and thy Royal-Houſe, 
Pernicious Creature! the 1nnecent 
Bloud, and Sacrifice to the King's wrath 
The lives of all thy people; fly, be gong, . 
And hide thee where:bright Virtue never ſhone: 
The day will (hun thee, 'nay the Stars that view. . 
Miſchiels and Murders, deedsto thee not new, 
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Will ſtart at this 5. Go, go, thy crimes deplore, 
And never think of Syſig+mmbdr more. Exty. 
Rox. Madam, | hope you will a Queen forgive, 

Roxane weeps to (ce Satire grieve : 

How noble is the brave reſolve you make, 

LS aaturter— poor) re ens : 

is your mind, thus greatly dye, 

And yield the _ fo mean as |: 

'Tis a revenge will make the Victor (mart, 

And much I fear your death will break his heart, 

Stet. You counterfeit a fear, and know too well 
How much your Eyes all Beauties elſe excell; 
Roxana, who h flot a Princeſs born, 

In Chains cou'd the mighty Victor mourn. 
_ pow'r, when Wine had made him warm, 
oenkleb yer even then you knew to charm: 
Preſerve him by thoſe arts that cannot fail, 
While I the loſs of what I lov'd bewail. 

Rox. | hope your Majeſty will give me leave 
To wait you to the Grove, where you wou'd grieve; 
Where like the Turtle, you the loſs will moan 
Of that dear Mate, and murmur all ajone. 

Stat. No, proud Triumpher o're my falling ſtate, 
Thou ſhalt not ſtay to fill thee with my Fate: 

Go to the Conqueſt which your wiles may boaſt, 
reader) © 1051 a) 
Go ſeize my fai Alexander s hand, 
Both hand and heart were once atmy command : 
Graſp his lov'd neck, dye on his fragrant Yar: 


Love him like me, which cannot be expreſt, 

He muſt be happy, and you more then bleſt. 
While I m hide me from the day, 
That with my mind I may his form ſurvey, 6 
And think ſo cill 1 chiok life away. 

Rox. No, y Virtue, no, 

Thou ſhalt not think, nor thy Loves loſs bemoan, 
Nor ſhall paſt pleaſures through thy fancy run; 
That were to make thee bleſt as I can be, 

But thy no thought | maſt, I will decree; 


Death of Alexander the Great... zr- 
As thus Te torture ul thou art mad, 


And then no thought to purpoſe can be had. 
Stat, How frail, bow cowardly is woman's [4 


We hrick at Thunder, dread the ruſtling wind, 
nd eg Panae ighteſt eyes will blind. 
Yet w the Soul, 
The weak will roar, and Calms to Tempefts roul. 
Rival, take heed, and tempt me not too far ; 
My bloud may boy], and bluſhes (hew a War. 

Rox. When you retire to your Romantick Cell, 
I'c make thy ſohtary Manſion Hell ; 
Thou ſhalt not ret by day, nor feep by night, 
But (till —_—_— — ight : 
Wanton, in Dreams, if dar'lt dream of bliſs, 
Thy roving Ghoſt may think to ſteal a kiſs; 
But when to his ſought Bed, thy wandring air | 


Shall for the happineſs it wiſh'd repair, 
How will it groan to find thy Rival there ? 
How ghaſtly wilt thou look, when thou (halt fee, 
Through the drawn Curtains, that Great man and me; 
Wearicd with laughing. joys, ſhot to the Soul, 
While thou (ſhale grinning ſtand, and gnaſh thy teeth, and houl., 
Stat. O barb'rous.rage! my tears L cannot 
But my COOOIY tof me will weep. 
Rox. The King and 1 in various Piftures drawn, : 
Claſping each other, ſhaded o're with Lawn, 
Shall be the daily Preſents I will ſer, 
To help thy ſorrow to her Journeys end. 
And when we hear at laſt thy hour draws nigh, 
My Alexander, my dear Love and 1, 
Will come and haſten on thy liog'ring Fates, 
And (mile, and kiſs thy Soul out, through the Grates. - 
Stat. "Tis well, I thank thee 3 thou baſt wak'd a rage, «- 
Whoſe boiling now no-temper can aſlwage : 
I meer thy tides of Jealouſie with more, 
Dare thee to dwell, and daſh thee g're and o're. 
Rox. What wou'd you dare? 
Stet, Whatever you dare do, 
My warring t sthe bloudieſt tradts perſue, .. 
Fam by Love.a Fury made, like you: . 


Kity.. 


— _ ——— 


mt. Ry O_o 
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” 


Kill, or be kill'd, thus ated by - 
- Rox. Sure the diſdain'd Stetire does not dare. 
Stat. Yes, tow'ring proud Roxana, but I dare, 


Rox. I tow'r O're thee ; 
Likea fair Wood, the ſhade of King 1 and, 
the Land. 
hays No, like an Ivy I will curl thee round, : 


While thou, fick Weed, doſt but j 

Trunk of all its pride confound, 
Ts - Epurpogrwnir ores y- han ound. 
What FS CONS 
My Siſters tighs, and Alex s tears, 
Cou'd not thy ay has done 3 


My Soul, whoſe ſtart at breach of oaths begun, } 
wr neo ney 


Ile ſee the of all I ſwore, 
Emer Perdiccas, Alexander, vlaadth Aandents, On 


Perd. Madam, your Royal Mother, and the 

Alex. O my Statirs | yk dear ! 2.8 
Turn thine E a, 1 tie 00pe to them : 
"What ſhall 1 ſay to work upon thy Soul ? 
Where (hall I me? whither ſhall 1 fall ? 

Stat. For me you ſhall nor fall. 

Alex, For thee 1 will: | 
And perith quick, be buried traight alt 
A alive: 
Give but as the Earth 
A tender look, and a words 
Say bur, bam | 
Who eden MEE deaths in Bartels ſcap'd, 
For one poor mben,. 
And fall a Martyr ca frog vor pay any 

Rox. 479, +0 ee —— ER 
That for another you-can chuſe ro dye, 
Rather then live for her > what have I done ? 
How am alter'd fince at laſt 
You ſwore, and feal'd it with a thouſand kiſles, 
Rather then loſe Roxens's nalleſt charm, 
You wou'd forgo the Conqueſt of the world ? 


's heavy on me, 


Alex. 
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To mo apathy borne 1 IO 
Stat. You know, my Lord, you did commit a faule, 


I ask but this, repeat your crime no more. 
"Alex. © never, never. 
Rox. Am1 then ? 
Alex. Exhauſt my Treaſures, 
"Take all the fm el, | 
But for the e who freer 
Go where I never may behold 


Rox. Yes, 1 will go, icy; RP 
Bane to my life? thou torment of my days! 
Thou murd'rer of the world! for as thy Sward 


Has cut the lives of thouſand thouſand 

So will thy tongue undo all woman-kind:' * 

But Ie be gone ; this Jaſt has cur'd me, ="; 

And 1am now grownſo indi 

I could behold you kiſs a pang, FI 

Nay take a Toh, and i ou to your Bed: ap rf ee: 

Bue do noe-trult me, no. zou ou ds. 9" \Jo: 19114 

By all the Furies, and the of Love, oy 8 
BY Love, which wthe howeſt burning Hel, EMY 
c ſer you both on fire to/ for ever. "Fant 
"0 O Alexander, isit paſhible ? Good Gods, | wa 


They gait Reg 
ive thee all, by th Gear hc 1 
Fer. th Pardon (id d faidlt the 
y/. NOW ail t ſling 
My beſt, m hae 
" lit theri true that thay 


And is it giv yah tt guctr} i 


OO 
Eh om 


Jogdy! 
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To Sh Fgs q [and | 
While ev'ty tg LT 
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Tat. Yes, dear Impoſtor, 'tis moſt true that I 
rarer z- and 'tis as true that while 
n.yy of tho Gaoye We 


Ft fore, oppor wir Jones hr. 
Ard while I feet thy hand, my bod 
Therefore be paw pug I adjeu, 
Theſe your lalt ſighs, and theſe your parting tears ; 
Farewell, farewell, a long and laſt farewell. 
Alex. 'Omy Hepheltion, bear me or | (ink. 
Stat. Nay, you may take, — Heav'n how my heart throbs, 
You may, you may, if yet you think | n Sey Y, 


Take from theſe, us rhy, 6 ORR 


Alex. No, lete ſtarve 
What is the of All this? — O 
I know the cauſe, my Nang lain Gries: 
You! ſay yo. pardan'd byt with this reſerve, | 
Never to make me blcſt, as I have been, 
To ſlumber by the (ide of that falſe man, 
Nor give a Heay'ni of beauty to a Devil. 
ink To Tt na 


wk "the is noe al pda much ſorrow : 
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Co Never did combat thus' before. 
Mo O [ ſhall 
Take yon Pape papa 
ct e're deſtrudtion (weeps us both. away, Th 
Rel, and breake through alles play bi. | 
Alex. ger pre ey re cgi 
If all the rages of the Earth can 
Drown him in the deep bowl of 
Make the World drunk, and then like Mates, 


the ſtruggling winds, 


84 
ike my Spear into the reeling Globe 
Tolet it bloud ; rib ayer 2negg 7% | 
And drive this God of flames with more conſuming fire. 


_ oy and comme; 
th to me to ſee his pains: | 
Fer and reſoly never to yield again. | 
Permit me to remove. | 
Alex. 1 ye ſtay her; 
For if ſhe paſs, by all the Hells I feel, 
Your Souls, your naked Ghoſts ſhall wait upon her. 
O turnthee! Turn! thou barb'rous brighenes, tum! 
Hear my laſt words, and ſee my utmoſt pang : | 
But firſt kneel with me, all my Spuldiers, kneel, [ Al kneel. 
Yet lower, — tothe Earth: — Ah Mother, what 
Will you k ? Then let the Sun ſtand (till 
To ſee himſelf ont-worliip'ds not a face 
Be ſhewn that is not waſh'd all o're in tears, 
But weep as if you here beheld me (lain. 
Syſ. Haſt thou a heart ? or art thou Savage turn'd ? 
qpenkers” — rv we amred? mon 
I never will (pea 
Alex. O ny StativeT 
I ſwear, my Queen, Ile not out-hive thy hate, 
My Soul is (till as death ;— But one thing more, 
Pardon my laſt extremities, — the tranſports 
Of a deep wounded breaſt, and all is well. 
Stat. Riſe, and may Heav n forgive you all, like me. 
Alex. You are too gracious 3 — Clytas, bear me hence, 
When I am laid in Eacth, yield her the world. 
ns TIED OAEY Ak | Ao hh 


That 
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Stat. Hold off, and let me run into his arms, 

My deareſt, my all Love;my L Ly Rags 

You ſhall qot dye, if that the foul and body 

Of thy Statire canteſtore thy life : 

eo ge - wa me e 35 regs break me 
una tay 19:11 
Alex. O the killing joy ! 

O extaſie ! own, 4 — WP VARY 

de tory y. boſom ; wad Anon l 

me beauries, 
For the dear rack I have chi ;endur'd : 


4 


For allthe and-tears that 1 
FS SDL 
So (well thy lips, ſo fillme with-thy 

Thou ſhalt not nor cloſe th 

The ſmiling hours 


We'l ſurfeit all the night, and languiſh all the da 
Stat. Nor (hall Roxana — . 
Alex. Let her not. be nam'd, —— 
your goodneſs ? 
that cou'd weep 
: —» But F invite you all, 
1 as mthe Grave, 
| Without diſtinction to the Riot come, 
| Tothe Kings Banquet. —— 
| Clye. 1 Ma 
| Would + mY 
| Alex. None, none ſhall be excus'd ; 
| All Revel out the day;'tis my command 4 
| Gay as the Perſian God our (elf wil ſtand, c 
With a Crown'd Goblet in our lifted hand. 
Young Ammon and Stirs (hall po round, K 3 
While antick Meafares beat the en'd grown | 
And to the vaulted Skies our Clangors 07 
xceunt. 


Act 


| Death of Alexander the Grear. 


AcrT IV, 


Enter Clytus in his Macedonian babit; Hepheſtion, + 
Eumenes, Mclcager, &ec. is Perſian Robes. 
Clyt, A Way, twill not wear theſe Terfian hrs 


Rather then ſhine in faſhions of the Tatk 
Then for the wary mpncdore 3c 
Or ler Cage je, lik - roqpri race 
Or 

Fiem. Dear Cltw, be 

You know the 
Thateverh andre ry 
t ever Roy 'd; 

Perverſe, but to one bemour wloppolt him 

Cht. Call you it humour! "tis a 6. 
By Mars there's venom in it; burning 
Seng my life ſhou'd follow, rat then 
Bear ſuch a hot ambition in my bowels, 
I'd rip'em up to give the poyſon vent. 

Mel. Was not that Jupiter whom we adore 
A man ? but for his more then human aQts, 
Advanc'd to Heav'n, and worſhipt for its Lord ! 

Feph. By all his Thunder, and his Sov'raign Power, 
I'le not believe the Earth yet ever felt 
An armlike Alexanders; not that God 
You nam'd, though riding in a Car of fire, 
And drawn by flying Horſes wing'd with hening, 
Cou'd in a ſpace more ſhorr-do greater 
Drive all the Nations, and lay walt the World. 

Clyt. There's not a man of War amongſt you all 
That loves the King like'me 3 yet Ie nor flatter, 
Nor ſooth his vanity, 'tis blamable, 
And when the wine works, C7;tus thoughts will out, 


1.eph 


- -# 
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Alex. Honour! what Honour! has not Stetire aid it ? | 


Wers | the hg ann Firmament, 
And the bold x; ſhou'd again make War, 
my reſiſtleſs Arrows were made ready, 


BY the ſhe ſhou'd arreſt my hand. 

y then, ev'n thou his Rival (o belov'd, 

Py witly old Clytzs. ſnatch him from the jaws 
the devouring Beaſt, bring him adorn'd 

To the Kings Banquet, fit for of Honour. 


Exeunt Heph. Eum. Par, 
Stat. 


Death of Alexander » Great. 


Stat. wont of ths min paliem: your knees, 
I am not worthy of this m 
oo prodent enyny 
No not the Sex, is worth 
Of this i 


by we, 
Wh cas Teal banks which I 
From hi vp rs fury cg 
warm 
Bear me with all m Im hear 8exara baton: 
Stat. Go, my belt Love, and chear your drooping Spirits z 
h with your Frighen 0h talk your grief away, 
Wk in the Bow'r of great Semir amis, 
I dreſs your Bed with the (weetsof Nature, . 
And crown it as the Altar, of _— 
Where I will lay me downand 
Bur never cloſe my eyes till longs. 4g Ex. Stat. Sylig.., 
Alex. Is (he not more then mortal man can wiſh! 
Diana's Soul, in the fleſh of Veune / 
By 7ove 'tis ogainous, our parting is3.. 
Her face look'd pale too, as ſhe turn'd away : 
And when1 her by the Roſie fingers, 
ht the ſtrings of m t heart did crack. 
What ſhould it mean2 —— barward, 'L aomedon. 


Roxana meets hjr, with Caſſand. Palip., Phil. and Thell.; 


ihe on gaze aze you thus? 

ox. For alaſt look, 4.062 | Cle holds bis hah, 

And that the memory {paul ar age 

May be for eve printed in your mind ny 
exe 
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Alex. O Madam, you muſt let me pals. 
Rex. I will; 


But I have ſworn that you ſhall hear me ſpeak, "4 


a_ Fate is inmy breath : 
adore to death : 


And you through deep.Graſs 
The ghe when yo your! Racy _ 


Darin Dep, 


Alex. pagan den proryy 
Rox. So unconcern'd | 


ES, Loves 3 


Rox. 1 know Fam whatever ſays 
— wn han pent, and has not &dbow room; 
is ſwell 'd with this laſt flight, beyond all bounds : 
O that it had a ſpace might anſwer to 
les infinite defirs. White's ſtand 
And burl the Sphears #bour like (portive Balls. 
Caſs We are your Slaves, admirers of your fury ; 
Command (2ſſander to obey your pleaſure, 
And I will on, (wift as my nimble Eye 
Scales Heav'n when I am angry with the Fates. 
No Age, nor Sex, nor dignity of bloud, 
No tyes of Law or Nature, not the life 
Imperial, though with the Gods, 
Shall bar Caſſander's he ſhall dye. 
Rox. Ha! ſhall he dye? (hal Toon toil But? 
To fee himclaſÞ'd in the cold arms of death, 
Whom I with ſuch an have lov'd ? 
Dv'/Tnot bear his Image in my womb ?- 
Which: while 1 and Toul revenge, 
Starts in my body like a'fatal pulle, 
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ves nor the the worlt convider'd: patpes, 
odor hore =! 1-0 FROUON | 
if 700 ſtrike no for ki Coronation NY 
Nor are rs wo embi; hea. 

idle : — ſure 


$4 cnn] robs let anger cool, 
| not 
or ha ed Alexander jecds 


But ord, a 
. "Draw the veins of all 
 . And a ruine o're the 


(lhe 
all the Succeſſors of this great 


ad ouch et we | | 
ox. Diſgrac'd Rexang, whither wilt thou fall! 
I ne're was truly wretched till this momene ; 

There's not one mark of former Majeſty, 


Toawe my Slave that offers at my | ki} 


in thy throat. 
Sol be br head oy dx 
To claſp a clod, a moving piece of Y 42d | 
Which a Mole heaves? © Oran 


lf 


The _ Owens, he 


4z. 
Ca Your Maſe ſhall more n 
With a Lo RN ures unravell'd, 


And your ki 
Ro Odds 


Shall be for ever 
Caf. 1 (non ren wat ther Coffnbers he | 


Is in your hands fo 
r= kd | 


Rox. You thought; 
No fe thoalnby cdrom 
1m ws 


nd roar 1 


dag ego ce rw 
reſt oath T freer, 
Coeur paſſion is dumb. 
Rox. * ion aw tee ie cu make 
Princes the Vidtims of ty ging fires: | 


I, like the cha 


The Scene this ni 
Rox. Methinks1 ſee her yotider, dari 
Baſie for bliG, and full of 
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Rags 10 the Nat cod and and wiſhes, 

Then lays the Pillow cafe for his 

Warms it with gina mnbds wider, 

O lam loſt, + 1190 he L 


Kill ; Coſſender, kl 
j ye lopts end her while you may) 


Mb preſent & 107441 
Whille leotae feats with all bs Court, 
ka rye Eunuchs, half your Zogdiax Slaves, 
ri do the deed nor halls waiter Cape, 
That ſerves your Rival, to relate the news. 
Pol. She was commmrted to Exwenes charge: 
op. REIN. 
or Love again 
Tic head the Shows my ſelf, with chisdrawn | 
To ccry deadyharvwonk _ 


A common Fate ne're 

"Tis more then ſe to dye by a9ycommund 
tto m am ber rj (heaps | 
Lee eds bf 


And when the ſees 


er here ll ap bt var whore tr 'Fx, Rox. 
Caſ. Go were med $50 thr Romeo fu | 


Beneath a ; ——= oe an doh he re 
We-mntend, os ER (he may diſcover. 

Pol. Nene Php het jen me 
Now at the' holds his 


Phil. we But Phlp holts Cp. ; 
Caf. Obſerve in this {mall Viol certain death z 
It holds a poyſon of fuch deadly force, 
Shou'd Eſexlapies drink ity in five hours - © 
(For then ik works }\@@#dhkifdf werequateal. 
ooo 
infus'd in Wine, will ſeal | 
And him howling tothe loweſt ſhades. 
Phil. Wou'd it were done.” 
Caf © NO 
( Ere yer the Moon hay her Jauttey rode.) 
boy + En AA © 3" Le | 
WY All 
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All ſorts, and 
an Soha Be ny veins vedgh, povuekary 

Drives the diſtracted Sout about her 


Which runs to all the pores, the doors of 
Till ſhe is forc'd for air to leave her — 


Th See hem dans fon 


Flu amentr ce þ Ei 


Thats 
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That Alexander cou'd not thee. 

O my brave Souldier | think not all the prayers 
Of the lament Queens cou'd move my Soul, 


Ee ne A 
. , WE 
Yn ary. in of my : 
Lyon be the Impreſs of thy Shield, - 
ing preſents $ retire to 
Th par) {2 


3J: 1 bave no wounds to hinder 
Of any moment z or if I had, though mortal, 
I'd ſtand to Alexeander'whealth, will all 
My veins were dry, and-fill 'em up again 
ith that rich bloud which makes the Gods Immorral. 
Alex. tc lt mr = ern 
Though next my heart there, 
> ren 


For ſcarce I know 
Thou ſhalt not rob me of my Glory, Youth, 
Shall now-be his that ſerves me beſt in War. 
Neither reply but mark the charge | give, 


And live as Friends. — Sound, Sound my Armies Honour ; 
Health to their bodies, and eternal Fame 

Wait on their memory, when thoſe are athes ; 

Live all you mult; 'tis a God gives you lite. ( Sound. 


[ Lyſimachus offers Clytus « Perſian Robe, and he refuſes it,] 


Vere 


—_ 


Here follows 


Alex. Hold, hold, Clytzs, take the Robe. 
4 


Alex. You willbe excus'd; 
But let him have his humour, he is 6ld. 


(yt. So was your Father, ,— This to his memory. 
Sour all the T there. 


Alex. | ſound 
Till the King drinks) — by Mr: 1 cannot taſt 


A moments reſt for all my of bloud, 
But one or other will my pleaſure. | 
Sure I was form'd for War, eternal War; 
— {ory yes, pam i y 

ich I cou'd tamez —- yes, the Rebellious workd 
Shou'd feel my : — Bur let the ſports go 0n. 


The Indians Dexce. 


Lyſ. Nay Clyxs, you that cou'd adviſe co 
F/ hrs you 


hot, where is 


Cl 
themcal > — fill me Greek wine, yet fuller, . 


For I want Spirits. 
Alex. Ha! let me hear a 


Clye: Muſick for Boys: we Clymer wou'd hear rgn_ 


Ev'ry man take his in his hand, 

Kneel all, and kils the Earth with adoration, - 
Alex. Sound, ſound, that all the Univerſe may hear, 

That I cou'd (ſpeak like Jore, to tell abroad 


The kindneſs of — Riſe, O ri 
Mey hands may em ag rey aver youre? 


Ctyt. 1 did not kiſs the Earth, nor muſt 
res ade, Sir. [Sy 


That ever led an Army to the Field ? 

Hye. COINS anos Cot 
$0 truly great, © fortunately brave, 
As Alexander; not the fam'd Alcider, 


They do indeed, and love 'em for it 
cm , 
a man more brave then 


_ 
= 
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Why ſhou'd I fear to ſpeak a truth more noble, 


Yip ing wen, bu 4. =o 
I-by the Hino ! 
LETS ny 


To'vanquiſh wowen 

Ls dry poo bug eFon ler vegas 
In all the fickneſſes and wounds 1 bore, 
When from my reins the head was cut, 


<- [ tremble? ber” 


=o adaorpds 1 6 rg 
once thake or groan? or my 
Beneath 


dauntleſs courage ? 
him. 


When you qnaroeurnry ere 


That I hou SE Tn 
Turn the my Lord, the old man rav'd. 


. Was 1 a woman, when like Mercury 
I left the walls to fly my Foes ? 
And like a baited Lion, dy'd my (elf 
Till pens with toi, Tbaccet'don my knees, = 
pent toil, I on my 
Pluck'd forth the Darts that made my Shield a Forreſt, 
And hurl' *em back with moſt unconquer'd fury. 
, Ch, "Twas all Bravado, for before you leape, 
You ſaw that I had burſt the Garesin ſundee. 
Alex. op Mandap plagtrebbro moore 
To ſeek for ſuccour? p tops 
That thou wert young 


er wn we tens no horny 
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Fknow the reaſon. that you uſe me ſo, _.  - - 
Becauſe | (ay'd life at Gramniceas, , 


And when your was rurg'd, oppos'd my breaſt | 
To bold R faces Swords you hate me for't, 


The 4. Forgne your 


Philotas murder — . 
Alex. Hal what (aid the Traytor? | 4 
4 Famenes, let us force him hence, — 


Fs 


== Gents jvm. ( takgs ave from the Gnard-s. 
Rirrab, leſt 
[7 0h on his heart and thine. 


Olin Shaver moments patience. 
: Preach patience to another Lion 3 — what, 
Wa <;\ I ſhall be murder'd here, 

Like poor Dots By mp ammo Banjos 


wn or Tk 


- penn _ ſordamn'd a deed. (keel 
Where ische Tra | 


Is \. 


EN CE RNG 5 
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SEEN edt has 
_ q 
Parmenis, Attaln, Caliiſhewes, SL rnaery 
— apy mr 9 16s or 
To tempt the patience of a man 'em. | 
Clyst. The of wine is drown'd in gufhing bloud z 

O Alexander, | have been too blame, 
Hate me not after death, 


Alex. this I hear? Gay on, my dying Souldier. 
C1zt. 1 ſhou'd ha” kill'd my (elf, bad 1 but liv'd 
To Cn NIE Eg "i 
My own hand wou'd ha' brought foul death 3O pardon. 
Alex. Then 1 an oh whetheny vengeener dens Þ 
Whois it thou haſt ſlain? Clxtas; t was he ? 
Thy faithful Subjedt, worthieſt Counſellor, 
Who for the ſaving of thy life has now 
A noble recom z for one raſh word, 
For a which wine did 
The poor, the honeſt thou haſt ſlam! 
Are theſe the Laws of Hoſpitality ? 
Not dui to ſpeak cheir minds rear wich thee, 
Nor to i minds, nor cat | 
Nor drigk, leſt by thy madneſs they dye too. 
yn wray nopdenodr a an 
Alex. 


None dare to touch hi 
For we muſt-never part 3 ervel Hophe flies 
And you, / yſimaches, that had the power, 
Yet would not hold me. 
{ sf Dear Sir, we did. 
Alex. 1 know it; 
Ye held me like a Beaſt, to let me go 
With greater violence: — O-you have undone me! 
Excuſe 1t not, youthat cou'd ſtop a Lion, jN 
Cou'd not turn me z you ſhou'd have drawn your Swords, 
And barr'd my rage with their advancing points ; 
Made Reaſon glitter in my dazl'd eyes, , 
Till I had ſeen what ruine did attend me. 
That had been noble, that had ſhew'd a Friend, 
Clytns wou'd fo have done to ſave your lives. Di 

H 2 o 
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When men ſhall hear how were 
p Boon No, you have let me ſtainmy —rfns. ap + nag or 
Which elſe had ended brighter then the Sun. 
Death, He 1nd Pure! youve fk my Glory : 
O I am all a blot, which 
II nn 
et 'tis 1 cry, and on the point 
Still reaking hurl m ' black polluted brealt. 
High. oro , this muſt not be. 
Cy. And Sine, 5.0» I 
Alex. Yes, crue| men, you now can ſhew your (trength; 
errant tw buridenappedd my falices 
Yet I will render all endeavours vain 
That tend to ſave my life : 
Cloſe to his bleeding fide, thns 
Theſe pale dead lire that have fo off advird ine, 
Thus bathing o're his Reverend face in tears, . 
Le png” his cold body in my arms, 
Till death, like tim; has made me ſtiff and horrid. 
Figs. Year yragrary 
ML arr i» my wounds bleed afreſh 
INE pour ian, Ex.Per. 


Os Cl padre {I 
Cries Ry Ray —_— Treaſon, 


(fall 


Thos ag Arms; Bae 


Came with a Guard of Z ; 11 oo unmark'd, 


And broke upon ſuch udden rage, 
That all are 
I only with {mn wr mer troughctating Speare- 


Have fore d my way, togive you timely notice. 
A lexes 


' Deabaf Alexander th Great. F3 


Alex. What ſays P, 


Perd. She dyes unleſs \ 
the 


and ane th'fl 

| to . | 

Akx. we oy, 

When rub ny fure ne will Oe 
ON, lure none 

Ti Beaury cal, and Gary ſhown 


— — —__ 


AeT V..\” 


Statira i diſcover'd flerping in Bn aeks Semiramis. The 
Spirits of Queen Statira ber Mother, and vg appear 
ſtanding on each fide of her, with Daggers threatuing ber. 

They Sing:-. on: 
Dar. T S Innocence jo void of cares, 
That it can undifturbed 
Amid? 'hs a of horrid Wed. ” 
That make Immortal Spirits 


Stat. No boding Crows, nor 
Toa warn » or 


f, 
avens Come,” 


of CRES 


Dar. EE een 
Seat. As L, 
Chor. Aud be foch another ar. | 


The Rina Queens, dba 
ha —_ _  Statira, Pals. * 


Seat Bleſs me above, and Virtue! 
I aw, - ira atv "AP 


Th 


You told me this, — This hour ſhould be my laſt, 
And 1 muſt bleed ; .. Away, tis all Deluſion | 


Do not I wait for ova» AN 
None but my Loid can enter 
And will he kill me ? — hence, hamaſtick ſhadows ! 


a 
As m Ne, 
5 and kiſſes; ye away with Rapture! 
Yar Aogans: —_—_—_ | ( noiſe within, 
Fain I would hide my bluſhes, 
I hear his tread, but "Gare an of6 db invee hiem 


Enter R qzana with Slaves, and « Dagger. 


Rox. At tenignh we have conquer'd this ſtupendious height, 
Theſe flying Gloves, whoſe wonderfull aſtent 
Leads to the Clouds. 

Stat. Then'all —— x OR « retires. 
And I muſt vhokemy dear Lond forever 


That, that's the nw rder. 
Rox. Shut the Brazen Gate, 
And make it faſt with a] the maſſie Bars 
I know the King will fi to her relief, | 
: — Where is my Rival? 
Statirs, now no more a Quee n, 
Roxana calls, where is your Majeſty ? 


Stat. 


- F 
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Stat. And what ab wad fd Tort pn, 
ay _ O ix that is born above her 
I ke | ray 

Ie ſhews thou haſt a$ ine wha 
A Sacrifice to fierce 
be ſudden then, put forth the Rage) Nr fa 


Where our falſe Maſtet wt ets "7 <6 nd; 

That 1 may | 

To owl and de me ina deep | 
Stat. No, barb'rous 0 on we 


As boldly as our Lotd, with'a' reſolve 
At which thy Coward heart won'd trembſe 
Yet I diſdain to ſtand the Fate 


Me ei 


Walk SOR thee. 4h 
Rox. Ha! ntelyf/ Lot 
This ſure will fink you. s - ol 4 
Stat. Nog Rowen, the ) ' 
The blow you give willſvike me Wiles” 
But fink ny murdrefin Eternal ruine. © 
Rox. told yow this ? 515 hag 
Stat. A thouſand Spirits tell met 54 
There's not a God bur 
This death will CTOWTV me! 


C) » >» 


We 


Stat. Who yoo dart of the P 
Fall to the 


That Hell it 
While foulett bh grand 
And thou ſhalt walk alone, 
Rox. Hearin wine fork 
IF any t 
Were in 
And thou ſhalt live, live 
Stat- The world is les tha flow 
Yet cou'd TI give i 
This I dare 


By a wy pany an emf mpLonn,, 4: or 


- 


This has off all that was Giveet and gentle; 


I ſee my death is written in 7 | 
Therefore wreak all th only oe on-Mmeg 

y bloud, and-(tce in my gore; 
Feed like a Vulture, tear my bleeding, 


But O Roxane / that there may appear 


Evil, 
of Heav'nz — are you fo cunning ? 


EEE 


mals 


8 "The Wert Whol or the” 


I (wear by Oroſayadet "tis more 
hor he tr os 


— ws have hiv'd anothers : 


Alex. any VT be 
Before I follow thee. 

Stat. Leave not the 
me PR to 
— a 
Of your poor Queen, and t're the chearful Bow! 
ts ro by ov wiſh ns teh x 


AndI am ha ".* "Cath 

Alex. CIR fot thy ets | 
Things of Lpore } hawk: oak Velife on 
Thou tak\ſt thy Journey: ref Gods, Fmeiwing 
Ta ve 'em an account of life and dearh, 

many other handred rhonfand | 
Ther ne I 
baked x, | theralking 
She's bn d, no voice, no M 
The Bower of 1s m 
The Roſes fade, an 
That wak'd their (w 


AMA. 
; uf 
| 


of 


FR 
mute} * 


Rox. of vs ly, light. 
dcurzmy Rif ox bong kind.” 
evenge in ito pagers Lone :.. | 
w rume' on | | | 
Strike the Deſtroyer, lay the Vitor dead 3 
Kill che Triumpher, and avenge 


Boles wich Te KR ene 6h 
aa - ; And 


5 
* 5 


Wo 


T ke Ri val-Qaeens, or tha 
And when in the laſt 
Grant I Ma 
Nay af 
Perluc hi 


Me ko yes, 917 26 1 zlis 7 

ty with 41 Und) ave) hf 
pier 1 21.09 ,n — Ty mh 

ard ache hg  FxR. 


Jlex. a $a? #4hell be ſhorily with thee 5 | 
Forl alicatyattheri/eflets” > - n Se11b C0 24k 


Of thoſe moſt 
What mcans Wh? 


pw 2 204! 116 %el [lecd) oft 


up6d ny; forehen@>.| - T2 


My ages ce bg (> nrberkes. 216 


The po 
ay: Pak 


DURtif] Gans 


5b inw L T "Cie 
6 196 wth Wd 


ooo A 
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vo Ca as x + 11 30t 055 
Pan teas, 257 
gt hem ol, 
Your ter Pb havig 1.7 
Ar g_ laſt ——— ona un | 
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Jo chere not cant? ay ons the Wirekiia may 

Tear all your Robes "dies that is 

Down.to te wall ke the Son of oe. 

on ming whonsocnp han lp 
wn 

Arid for the Monument of this 

Root up thoſe Bowers, and pave \ _ 

Draw dry the & . tnake the Tndjes 

 —_ her Tom no Shrines nor om 

Gods to make it rare. 


<a 


For BE thee 1 ſh ſhould fs nd ory. es 


Rurt v're the old with moſt 
I ee the fatal Fruit berwixt the Teeth, 
The Sieve brim-full, and the fwift Stone a ee 


Enter Poligercon”'”, 


What, docs it work ? ' 
Pol. Speak ſoftly 


Caf Well + err ytvulpe ti A» , 


Pol.-It.does z 
tfollow'd im, and fl bias viſtly wi 


With watry eyes, and callir 
Heſtumbl'd at the Gaty, ar 

Nor was he rais'd with vaſe 2ES | 
But (cem'd a greater 


: po cd 


"%. XY WR” mw * es i ow _— 
- Lf 
= 


= Ix 
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© Enter Philip and Theſſalus.. by f 

Phil. all Gatter; — with a dre 
EET A ow 
Ry The ro yg bis. vi age of bores, 


Tr where ſhall we meet ? 


$5: tn Saw rel 
more bolts'in their -bell d Clouds, 
= TEEronES / A v2 
While each Soul ke ane dS FE 


p Swell with the tiurde;, works with rume 0're ; 
And from the dreadfull deed this Glory draws, 
We kill'd the, greateſt may that eyer was. 


' "The Seene duet}, Enter Alexander «nd all bis Attend ents. 


Alex. Search there,nay probe me,ſearch my wounded reing; 
'Pulll, draw it out. 
pA We have ſearch'd, bx fad ho hurt. 


. O 1 amſhot, * forked burning Arrow 
Sticks croſs my ſhoulders, the (ad Venor flics | 
Like Lightning through my fleſh, my bloud, my marroay. 
a rp Aron abr 
erd: Wou'd I could but guefs. Wy 
Alex. Ba! what a ghange of T ts. | endure 2 
A bolt of Ice runs hizzing my bowels. 
Tis five the ann WENN yi. s Chairs 
Cover me, for I freeze, | teeth chatter, 
And my knees knock t 
P Heav's bleſs ite King! 
Alex. Hal who talks of Heav'n? 
I am all Hell, I burn, T burn again. 
Po Fong We pgs, 


E anaeay ws wondrous hot, he 
ED 

©*tis a noble © n__—_— _ 
Forthe beſt Horſe the Sun has in his 


For 


Death Fai Aodwoate the Great. 


For they are t, their full of 
Their Mainvare of Li ing, curk Fite, wm 
And their red Tails like Metcors about, 
Tl. Nx he ha Ta age wit nghnr, 
Alex. hw Non yr e with . 


P armenig, You 
e va gaud Ft ny 
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That rag 
That 
With nothing wo ruſty Helmet on, hrough 
The grizly briftles of 7 TR i 
Drive 'em ae Ot, 
Perd. Mw CTR 


”/A "Yet watring (com: 
x. Sound, PETE wan: Ps: 


- 
q 
 35E. 


O OG brove dinn, the 
Charge, Charge apace, on letthe the Phine move, 
Darius COMES,” — re, - "a 
To croſs my £ — ML tas, Se HO? 
I ſee, I know him bythe Phaiaes,* * 
And his Gold Chariot drawn by ten white Horſes: - 
But like a Tempeſt thus pour upon him; w— 
He bleeds, with that laſt blow I brought him down; - 
He tumbles,take hm{natch the ImperntGCrown—— 
They fly, they fiv, — follow, follow,  Vi&oria, Viforia,”. 
Vittoria, — O let we ſleep. - 

Perd. Let's raiſe him ſoftly, and bear himto his Bed. 

Alex. Hold, the leaftmetion g > >» —m———_ 33 


My vital Spirits are 
And all m 'inoaky Encra turn'd to 2D, 


i, pr thit ever ſhone: : 
Sh E ie enuf ve night winks for ever, 

Alex. Let me embrace you all before I d 
Weep not, my dear the good Go oh BE | 
Shall ſend you in my a nobler ; 
hay 2b ann t ag bearads on bun omar > 


Fid-We wire nn 


An: 
Tuprger 2 mnoons- + 


Lxjvs- 


EPILO G UE to Alexander the Great, 


« 


HAT &re they mean, yet ow2he they to te eurft, 

/ Who t's Cenſoriows Age did poliſh firſt : 
who the beſt Play, for one poor Errour blame, 
As Prieſts againſt our Ladies Arts declaim, c 
And for one Patch, both Soul amd Bady damn. 
But what does more provoke the Aﬀtors rage , 
( For we muſt [how the grievance of the Stare) 
Is, that our Women who adorn each Play 
Bred at our coſt, become at length your Prey: 
while green, and ſour, likes Trees we bear "em all, 
But nd 6 they're mellow ſtraight to you they fall: 
Tow watch 'em bare and qua, and let 'em reſt ; 
But with the firſt young down, you ſnatch the Neſt. 
Pray leave theſe poaching tricks, if you are wiſe, 
E're we take out our Letters of Reprize. 
For we hate vow'd to find oe w_- s 
Known to black Fryars, 4 Tribe of ahoepping Boys: 
If once they come, they! quickly ſpoil your. (port ; 
There's not one Lady will recerve your Court : 
Rut for the Touth in Petticoats run wild, 
with oh the archeſt wagg, the jnevreſ, Child. 
The panting Breaſts, whire Hands wn brele Feet 
No more hall your palPd thoughts with pleaſure meer. 
The Woman in Boys Cloaths, all Boy hal be, 
And never raiſe your thoughts above the Knee. 
well, if our Women "trury, — falſe you are, 
They wos'd ſtay here, and this new trouble ſpare: 
Poor Souls, they think all Goſpel you relate, 
Charm'd with the noiſe of ſettling an Eftate : 
But when, at laſt, your Appetites are ful, 
And the tir'd Cupid grows, with «tion, dull , 
Yow'l find ſome trick to cut off the Entail, 
And ſend 'em back to %, all worn and ſtale, 


Pere 


" v1 
{ find our pap while have rang 
ey ſome uh caving Comventich, fro 4t- + 
_—_ or the Sp 
with their curd wig 


1 who once re there - 
s that ſcented all the Air, 

They'l ſee grave pau with ſbort greaſie Hair, 

Green- Aprons, fteeple-Hats, and Collar-Bands 

Dull ſniv ling Regwes that wring, not «lap, their Hand: : 

where, for gay Punks that drew the ſhining Crewd, 

And Miles that, in Vizard, , fe Ar 


They'l bear ers ſigh, ſee Alatyvne old 
To their chop't Cheeks theiy picFled Kerchers hold , 
Whoſe Zeal too, might perſmaae, in pight to you, 
Oar flying Angels, to augment their Crew : 

while F don their Hero s about erm, 


And nt're a damming Critick dares to flout "ens. 


